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PREFACE. 



I Find my fclf under a NcceflSty e^trou-^ 
bling my Readers with a ¥refacey by 
Reafon of a Report which has gond 
through the Town, very much to my Dit 
advantage, to wity that I had calculated this 
Farce purely to affront and expofc a parti- 
cular Gentleman \ which, is fb &r from my 
Intention, that I ever thought there was no* 
thing toore difingemious in ^Drammatk tFri-- 
ft^r^jjthan Refledionsoti particular P^^/8wv 
Tis an Indifcrction I would not be thought 
guilty of; efpecially to af&ont the Gentle- 
man whom fome iU-naturM Perfonahatc un« 
juftly fiicM the Satyr^ upon, and for whoa 
I always had a very great Refped. 

No doubt there have been, and may be Per- 
Ions, who, like the Juftice in the Farce, 
abuie their Commiffions \ and it has ever been 
a Privilege peculiar to the Stage, to deted 
Vice in every Shape ; and I think the moft 
effcftual Way of fuppreffing it, is to make it 
ridiculous. 

Satyr 

J 



The Preface 

Satyr is~ undoubtedly: a. vAry.' ufefnjb Wit, 
and particularly in the T)rama; for that the 
principal End of it i&: to inftru6t the People 
by dilcrediting Vice, and may therefore be of 
gr^at Adjraptage to 2i^Statey, xy.hen taught to 
keep* withini its Bpuniis;: Buti if *X^«)^ronce 
tffrow offthe Masky and reprehends Vice too 
openly, as by refleding on TerfonSj I own 
it . ji^ nqt tp^b% 4to^! d, of: 

Whefi Sljiafc^fp^jir 3^ . Jphpffop , Fletcher, ru ^d 

the S^g§, 
7h0: toak fo> koU A p^^04om wifb the Agtj 
Zh«f \hem ^^x Jc^fe <| Kpa^ve. of; F09I it^ 

Of myi.HHe^ b^. ^^^af^ijT TiSiwejjbpwni 
.4^iwitho^f4fiuht) tho^JomeitmajiQffepdi^x : . 
Mathiugke^s mpj^e f;k^ SAtyrto amend > 
/// M^unetrsj qr fs tr^iiier Virtu's friend. > 
!Pnncea p^y Laws ard^iUj^ ^n^% gravely 

pfeach, . _ ' \ ' 

J^Ht Poetis »?(j/? j^^f^/f^/^^^if// Te^ch. 

i V'- Roche ST ER* 



PROLOGUE. 

. Speken by Mr.SP-jifLBR. 

So ! — How do you , do^ good Teofle ? 

WELL, — -Tmgldd that hny Thing 
will bring you ; 
Tho\ Faith^ -we've Hothi^g^^iP^^'i^umen^ 

'dinyoii. c • -• 

jillyou that comt^ ^ipie^iiig^Vnty-Wk^ -; . 
j^s/ureaf^y^u^f^^alive now^^^iiynuare Mhit. 
No doubt your Bxpe6tafions all "Wtre ifig> 
Th^i this Vti-jxxrox'wtis^a furidus Whig, . \. 
A Wolf dijgui?d, Jbme jbam Rejigims 

'^nahhtrj 
A Tea-and-ndyFriend^^of^Anaff^iifiWeitehfrz 
No^'^^^-^'^lPoliticks we cautioujly ^lfcl(Am^ s 
fFha'd'w'ithfh^ Fuel feed a dying FM^d 
We f corn a Shelter fr cm thatjiale pretence j 
To fcreen with^^nrty^R^ge^^ur Want of 

Senfe ; 
Oun Author 4i^es not a Whig or Tory::, ^ 
But rom^on Juices in aJi6titious Sthry ; 
And I my felfam thought a Subjeiifit 
For Farce^ (Tauknow that -needs but littk 
, Wit) ' ' 

In thefe fbort Scenes my Char after is fhown : 
Tho^ that^you'tlfax^ already^ s fi>o well known : , 
But for our Farce jyet %oldyI will not fay^t^ 
It vbottd'hiFCd^nefs 'to intfitipate ; 
No — let it rather wait^ and Ji and the Tefi^ 
Think on the Title j and you^ll find the 

Jeji. Drammatis — 



Dramatis Perfona, 

MEN. 

Juftice Bmd^er, aCoun-7j^^ ^ ^^^^^ 

try Juftice. y 

tb&rtugb-Pace, a Conftable,> ^ „ „ ,, • . 

and a Creature of thc^Mr. H5i»/for*. 

Juftice's. ^ • 

BeUmour^ a Country G«v?j^ mUiams, 

tieman. 




6krk. Mr. Gr#», 

WOMEN. 

Adiefi, - Mn.Ftnch. 

BarttSy Servant to the Juftice, 

SCENE 

A Mob, a Country Market-Town, ' 
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PER-JUROR. 



SCENE!. 
Enter Bellraour and Thorough-pace 

BfiLLMOUR. 

WELL, Mr. Thorough-^ace, thus 
far you have managed Matters 
like a Statefman ; and on the Suc- 
cefs of this ProjeQ: my future Happinefs 
depends: For what is Life without my 
IfaMla ? 

Thor. And what is Life, fay I, without 

Money ? That's the Axis on which the 

whole World turns, the Deity to which 

all Men facrifice ; fome their Honours, Re- 

B , putation. 
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putation, Families, ReIatio;is, nay. Wives 
and Daughters, Countries and Religions : 
In .flK)ft,Sir, I am wife, and know tnereis 

no Crime like Poverty. You love Ifa- 

bella \ I like five hundred Guineas better, 
which you have promisM me, if I carry 
my Point; and what/ignifies a little Per- 
jury ? There's many an honeft Man keeps 

a Wif« aad Fartiily by it- 

Belt. But did the Juftice readily grant 
you a Warrant ? 

Thor. At the firft Word, Sir ; why 'tis 

bringing Grift to his own. Mill: A7, 

you don't know what a good Trade a juftice' 
oW Peace is, at leg.ft as this old Fellow 
makes it. - 

•B^tU. A qunning^ Knave this 1 

^rhor. if you pleafe, I will in a fhort 
Digreflion lay open to you the whole My- 
ftery of Iniquity : It won*t interrupt our 
Bufmefs. . 
, BeH.. With all my Heart, Mf. Thormgh- 

Thor. You njuft know, here is an old 
Fqllow, qualified with ill Nature and Ava- 
rice, by the Help of a little Money, and 
fome Intereft, gets into the Commiffion : 
He eatertains a Clerk, fome broken Attor- 
ney, (for they make the beft Clerks i) he 
conlequently has niore Senfe .than the Jul^ 
'tice, at leaft more Law J and for their Ho- 
' V nefty 
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xiefty thejr are generally upon a Par. The 
Fees arc divided into four Parts: The Juftice 
has two, tlie Clerk one, and the Favourlle 
Conftable the other. 

Bell. Very well. * / 

Thor Befides which, the Jiiftice, oiit of 
his, own Dividend, allows twenty Shillings 
a Week to a Couple of Finders^ (whlcli 
are vulgarly called /^/^^w^^'J'O and'a hand- 
fome ' Treat now and then fo the W^tdl- 
men, for knocking Gentlemen dowrt in-the 
Streets, and fwearing Riots agalnft ^etri 
tbe next Morning* ' '- 

RelL But this is aaioft villainoiis XVay 
of getting Money. 

Thor, 1 don^t knaw>Mafter; but^^^v^iy 
Man is willing to make the belV (ijf.his 
Place: We inferior Magiftrates can ptead 
4?oth great and ancient Examples \ every 
Man muft have his Share of Profit; the 
Commonwealth is a great Machine, 'cbrti^ 
poled of many great and fmall Wheels, 
and e\;^ery one muft be greafedr Why, 
Sir, here is this old , Juftice Rind-over y if 
he had fifty in Family, it would not croft 
him Two-pence all the Year for Bread 
and Meat. 
Bell. Nol how is tlrnt poffible ? ^ . 
Thor. Why, Sunday Morning isr frfs 
Market-Day ; when be never fails to tjlke 
from Butchers, Bakers, and pouk^rtlrsi 
B % who 
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who venture to fell to poor Workmen, 
that can^t buy on a Saturday Night, Beef, 
Bread, and Fowl, enough to maintain his 
Houfe the enfuing Week. 

Bell. What a wicked Caitiff muft this 
be ! I fuppofe he'll be very fevere upon 
thefe poor Aftors. 

Thor. Oh ! he always had an Averfion 
tQ ^ layer Sy and is glad of any Opportu- 
nity to exprefs his Refentment. But 'tis 

Time now to put my Warrant in Execu- 
tion againft them. 

^ BelL Well, I have my Licenle in my 
Pocket, and the Habits are prepared for 
the Parlbn and my felf ; xve'll put 'era 
on immediately, and then get among^ the 
*ji£fors i but be fure don't you fail to ieize 
us among the reft. 

Thor. I warrant you ; iand fwear againft 
you too among the reft. 

\_Exeunt fever ally. 



SCENE Changes : Enter Jujiice Bind- 
over, and Ifabella. 

Juft. Look ye, Sweetheart, I wouM 
advife you not to rejeft my Love ; Con- 
fider your Father left you to my Care, 
and your Fortune is at my Difpofal. 

Ifah, 
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Ifab. But my Heart is at my own, and 
Tm refolv'xi never to part with my Hand 
without it. 

Juji. And I am refolv-d never to part 
with your Fortune, linlefs you give both 
Heart and Hand to me. 

Ifab. Come^ come, old Guardian, 'tis 
in my Power to deceive you : Neceffity 
may perhaps oblige me to give you my 
Hand, but depend on't, you'll never have 
my Heart : Tho' perhaps I may flatter you 
into a Belief that you have ; nay, upon 
Confideration, I don't know but I may con- 
lent to Marry you ; for then I am fure 'twill 
be in my Power to break your^Heart in a 
Month ; and then my Perfon and my For- 
tune^ will both be in my Difpofat. 

Jufl. This is talking at Random: 1 am 
fure you are not the Perfon you wou'd have 
me take you to be. 

' Ifab. Indeed I am ; tho' I am fure you 
are not the Perlbn you wou'd have me take 
you to be. 

JuJi. We (hou'd make a very happy 
Couple. 

Ifab. Good Guardian, have the Fear of 
Cuckoldom before your Eyes, and think no 

more of Matrimony : 'Tis ridiculous in 

you to think of taking a great Houfe, 

when you have not wherewithal to furnifh 

it; — -'^n^ a fine Tenement won't ftand 

■ empty 
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empty very long in this populous City : 
In Ihorf, Guardian, I have fee my Heart 
upon a. young Man ; and will make ule of 
the firft Opportunity to run away with him ; 
and fo, your humble Servant. . [^Exit. 
Jufi. Oh ! your Servrant M.xs^fVagta'U: 
Od! tliefe Girls have ftrange Notions in 
their HQ^dsi/Cul/eJ^per's Midwifery, and 
Artftotk\ Problems, have fpoil'd \\M 
the young Women in Town : I'hey are 
skillM in theZT^^ry at Twelve: Years old; 
and then run mad for the TraHicalT^dLtt: 
-^— Oh 1 here comes Mittimus my ClerL 

, Enter the Clerk. 
So, Mittimusy did you tell Thorough-pace 
to bring the Players directly iway to 
me ? 

Clerk. I did, an'*tfliall pleafe your\Yor- 
Hiip ; and he'll obey your Worlhip's Com- 
mands to a Title. 

Juft. And fo he ought; for he owes 
allhe^s worth to me : I rais'd him firft from, 
a commoTv Evidence^ and ordiftary Terju- 
ror-y and paltry Informer^ to a petty Con- 
ftable y arid finding him Well qualify 'd, 
have given him due Encouragement:- — - 
Now, Mittimus^ lay before me the Statutes 
againft Vagabonds^ that I may read em 
over before thefe Players come: Til Play- 
ers 'em ! I'll ftse what Power they have to 
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A£t ia my Jurifdiaion! FlI rout ^ em out 
of this Town, Vm rclblv'd ! 

Clerk^ The Statutes are upon the Table, 
Sir. 

Juji. Now, tell the Cook to boil the 
Leg of Mutton I took from the Butcher 
laft Sunday Morning, and to put the Beef 
in Salt againft next Week ; and let the Cab- 
bages be boil'd that I took from the Herb- 
Woman over the Way ; and the two Loaves 
that were taken from Brand the Baker ; 
(that's a fad Rogue, I have a Spight againft 
him, and Thorcugh^face fhall fwear a Riot 
againft him the next Bonfire Night ;) let 
them be made into a Pudding. 

Clerk. Yes, Sir, lExit. 

Juft. Ill teach them to fell Things on 
a Sunday, I. will ! a Pack of prophane 
Wretches, that have no Refpedt to the 
Sabbath ! and yet I hope they won't have 
the Grace to leave it off- 

Enter the Clerk. 

Clerk. Sir, there's one Goodman Cm-, 
fcience defires to fpeak with your Wcrfbip. 

Juji. Pho 1 • I am not at leifure now : — 

Hold- — ftay^ — Goodman Cmfsle^ice ! 

Let me fee:- — ^'1 have heard of fuch a one: 

^Goodman Ccnfcience ! He can't live 

in the City; -- — and I am fure I know no 
fuch one at the other End of the Town. 
. ' Clerk. 
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Clerk. No, Sir ; he looks as if he lived 
in the Country ; he's very Poor and Shab- 
by. 

' Juji. Goodman Conjcience ! He can t 

be an Attorney ; is he a Parlbn,? 

Clerk. I don't know but he may;— — 
but he does not >vear a Gown^ 

JuJi. Odfo! now I call it to Mind, I 
Jiad fuch an Acquaintance formerly, — — 

but its a great while ago : -Goodman 

Confcience! — ^Ay, ay, but I have had 

no Acquaintance with him fince I wasfworh 
into the Commiflion ; nor, to tell you the 

Truth, don't defire it: He"s a trouble- 

fbme Fellow, that fame Confcience is, and 
J mud put him off. \ 

Clerk. Won^'t your Worflhip fpeak with 
him then ? * , 

Juft.. No, Sirrah, I won't have any 
Thing, to fay to him: — Go Sirrah, go tell 
this Fellow, this fame Confcience^ I am 
not at Leifure to fpeak with him, I amiiufy 

about State-AfFairs, 1 am reading the 

Statutes: And, do you hear? if ever 

Confcience comes again, tell him I am not 

-at Home Hold, Sirrah, you are going 

away with half your Errand : Be fure 

:you never fend him after me to Change- 
Alley. 

Clerk. No, no. Sir, I believe he does 
not know the Way thither- 

7# 
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Jufl. Hark ye, Mittimus^ you may tell 
Goodman Confcience I have no Bufinefs for 
him myfelf ; but I would have him go to 
Wefiminfier next Term \ for tliere- will be 
fome Lawyers there, who I know will 
want him very much. 

Enter Thorough-pace, with fever alV layers 

in their HMtts ; Bellmoiir drefi like a 

"Player J with him a Tar fin $n a Frier's 

Habit. 

\ Thor. Make way, make way there :— 

May it pleafe your Worfliip, according to 

I your Worfhip^s Commands, I have fervid 

j your Warrant upon thefe Players, whom 

I took in the very Breach of the Law, 

jf afting prophane Interludes. 

\ Juft. Tis very well: You have done 

your Duty, Mr. thorough f^e. Hark you, 

' a Word in your Ear. [They whi/per. 

I Enter l^bd\A. 

Bell. Now, my Etear Ifabella^ this \% 
the Crifis of my Fate : I have made ufe of 
this Stratagem to obtain thee : This Gentle- 
man is in Orders ; whom I have brought 
hither to do us the good Office : Let us take 
|1 this Opportunity of retiring out of the 
;» Crowd into anotfabr Room, and put it out 
of Fortune's Power ever to croB us more. 

■ c." ' m 
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I fab. Follow me this Momenta • 

[_Ex. Ifab. Bell, and Frier. 

Th(kr. Yes, yes, and pleafe you, Til 
fwear as mueli as your Wol'ftiip thinks fit 
againft tl>em : You know. Sir, I was never 
backward of ferving Your Worlhip upon 

any Occafion. But what would you he. 

pleafed to have me fwear? ' 

Jufi. Oh, you need no Inftruftion, Mr. 
Tmrotigh'^ace 3 — ^ear as you do upon 

common Occafions, what comes upper- 

moft : I only defire to bind 'em over ; I 
. fhall be fatisfied with my Fec;s, and five 
"Pieces afterwards to ftifle the Indiftment* 
Come, fct tlie Prifoners before me. ' 
Well, Gentlefolks, bow comes it, that not- 
) withftanding the late A£t againft Vagrancy 
and Aftors of Interludes, you dare, in Con- 
tempt of the Law, exhibit your prophane 
Drolls, ha? 

SpiL ^ May it pleafe your Worfliip, it 
has been a Cuftmn for niany Years toa^ in 
fhis Place at this Time o^thTear. y 

Juft. I donh vakie the Cuftorti ; ^al^^ 
ufus abokndus erit^ and the Aftors punifli'd : 
I am for a thorough Reft>fmatioi7^a ^d \irfth 
th^ Zeal of an upright Magi(i¥afe will pur- 
fue it : 1 lock up my own Cat every. Sarur^ 
day Night, leaft fhe fliou'd b^'eak the L iw, 
and catch Mice on a Sunday: I willfcourge 
Vice out of my Jurifdidion j I have fcrretted 

every 
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every Hole, Cracky and Cranny in the Parifli, 
that Vice could but put its Head into. 

Thor. Ay, his Worfhip is a notable Man 
at a Bawdy-Houle. 

Jujf. Right, Mr. Thorough^pace : There 
is not aBawdy-Houfe in the Parifti, that 
I am not acquainted, with ; I vifit 'em 
twice or thrice a Week at leaft : Let me alone 
for LewdAefs: If there be a Whore more 
than ordinary in the Parifb,! prefently fcent 
her out, I warrant you. 

Thor. Ay, his Worfliip has a Ipecial 
Nofe that Way. 

yujf. Ay, ay, Mr. TAoroughfacey let 
me alone with the lewd Women : I love 
to nave the handling of them my fclf; I 

never fail to tickle 'em off. But come, 

Mr. Thorough^pacej bring that Fellow in 

the patchM Coat before me. Weil, what 

is your Name ? 

SpoiL James Spoilem : I am Mafter of 
the Company, and all thefe are my Servants. - 

Juji. What do you afl: in this Play ? 

Sp^L A Fool, and like your Worfliip. 

fnjl. A Fool ? Well, but what do you 
iky in this Play ? 

"Spoil. Say ? Why, I fay abundance of 

filly Things, and like your Worlliip, and 
make People laugh at me. 

Jufi, Well, and what are you ? 

C 2 Spoik 
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S^oil. What am, I ? Why, I atii a Gen- 
tleman, and a comical Dog, if you did but 
know me. 

Jujf. What Religion are you of? 

Sfoil. Religion 1 Hum 1 --^Why 

truly I have not fix'd upon any yet, nor I 
believe (han't, till the Times are fettled. 

Juji. Where do you live ? 

Spoil. Live? I don't live any where, 
notL 
' Jufi. What Farilh are you of? 

Spoil. No Parifla at all Look e, I de- 
fire your Worfbip would not ask me many 
Quellions abotit my felf ; for I don't know 
any Man in the World that I know lb 
little of. 1 have been very unaccountable 
a great while : The beft Account I can give 
of my felf, is this : 1 love every Body but 
my felf and a BailifFi and I hate him for his 
Actions. I never lie three Times in one 
Bed, unlels I am locked in the Room ; and 
have no conftant Lodging, but the Roundr 

fuft. Mr. Thorough-pace^ have an Eye 
to this Man, I don^'t care to trufl: hini. 
- spoil. No, nor no Body elfe that knows 
me. 

Jtill. A very pretty Relation, truly ! 
-~- n^H, Mr. Thorough-pace^ what have 
you to fwear a^ainft this Pcrfbn ? 

i Thor. 
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Thor.^ Why, an't pleafe your Worfhip> 
I (aw this Man fly away with the Devil. 

SpiL You lye: The Devil flew away 
'with me; as he will with you, if youdon^t 
learn to (peak Truth :^ But I don't believfe 
he'll be fo civil to you, as he was to me j 
for he brought me back again. 

Jf^ft^ Do you know, Mr. Sfolletny thai 
there is a Popifh Canon which fays, Et/:- 
communicatio Theatrice ? 

SfoiL This Juftice is certainly a Fodl 
ibr (peaking Latin to me ; and I believe he 
knows as little of it as I do : Egad rU 
fpeak to him again.- — Your Worfhip fa^S 
right, there is fuch a Canon ; but then you 
are to confider it is a Topijb Canon j and 
that fignifies no more in this Caie than a 
Pot-Gun; befides, the Statute Law fays, 
Non eft Jufticius Excommumcatio AStw^us 
Nomine. , 

; Juft. You lay right, Mn ^pilem^ I unr 
dcrftandyou. 

Spoil. Egad, it's more than any Body 
die does: Faith, 1 thought this Jufliice was 
an Old Woman. 

Juft. J remember, Mr. Spoiknkyz paral- 
lel Cafe diametrically oppofite.to this; 
touching ovi^ Touching^ a Fellow who was 
obferv'd to write a Paper called the Objer- 
vatar : But, now 1 think of it,' I have for* 
got it. 

Thor. 
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Thor. But, may it picafe yoar Worfhip, 
this Man fwore as I brought him along. 

J^fi* How! did you fwcar^ Sir? 

Spoil. Hum ; (wear ? Why truly^ I 

don't know any Man in the Company 
was likelier to fwear than ray felf. 

Thor. Indeed he fwore, I'll take my 
Oath of it: Give me the Book. 

SfotL Ay, ay, give him the Book : He's 
an honeft Fellow, 1 perceive, and will fWear 
aiiy Thing. 

Juft^ Well, Sir, you mull: pay aShilling. 

Spoil. :But one ShiUing ? ,Why, Sir, I 
am a Gentleman. ^ 

J^ft- Then you nruft pay two. 

SpoiL There they are ; and now I am a 
clear Man 

Juft. Clerk, write down James Spuiem 
t A o Shillings for an Oath. 

Spoil. Hold, Mr. G^(y^-^«///j pray write 

yames Spoilem Gent.-^'—^Gent.r d^you 

fee, — yames Spoilem Gent. 1 have paid 

a Shilling extraordinary fiir that. 

Juft. Stand you by. Now, Sir, what 
are you ? , 

Merr. I am a. ]^ierry- Andrew, and like 
your Worfliip. 

yuft. Where do you live ? 

Merr. In i:iuke's Tlace. 

Juft. Where is that? 

Merr. Juft by a Street. 

7«A 
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yujf. Jtrft by a Street ? But in what 
Parilh do you Hve ? 

Merr. In "Duke's TMce. 

Jufi. Why, what Church do you go to ? 
* Merr. I never go to Church. Sir. 

Juft. O tcrnWe! he's a ^^tK * war- 
rant. 

Merr. No, I am a Jew^ and like your 
Worihip. 

' J^fi' A Je-mJ Oh, that's well f A 

Jew ?— — Truly, I was afraid he had been 

a Tapifti A Jew : Well, and what is 

your Chriftian Name, Friend ? 

Merr. Sir, I have no Chriftian Name ; 
I am eaBed Mwdecau 

JnjL Stand you by. Now, Woman^ 
what is your Name ? 

"T layer. Jt^fefh Idhj and pleafe your ' 
Worfhip. 

Jujf: How ! Jofefh? Why, Woman, 
that^s a Man's Name 

Thor. May it pleaft your Worfhip, this 
is a Min dreft in Women's Cloaths. 

Juji. O prophane ! prophane 1 A Man 
in Woman's Cloaths? Why, how fhall 
we know the Men from the Women at 
this Rate ? This is very prophane 1 — — 

Well, fet the other before me. Well, 

good Woman, are you a Man too? 

ABrefs. Do I look like a Man, an't 
pleafe your Worfhip ? 

Jufi. 
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yufi. Nay, marry, there is no finding 
you out by the Looks at this Rate : Let me; 
fee my Spectacles. — —Hum! I profeli, 
a pretty Woman, a very pretty Woman. 

Stoop a little : A fine Breaft ! - — ah ! 

•ah 1 — Let me feel of your Hand 

ah ! ahi ! 

Aiir. Your Worlhip Iqueezcs me too 
hard. 

Jufi. Her Hand is none of the foftefl: ; 
I believe (he has been a Clear-Starcher. 
Why, what pity 'tis you Ihould be among 
fuch a Set of People: Iprofefs, my Bowels 
yearn for thee, to think of thy wicked Pro* 

feflion. Look'e npw, if flie does not 

blufh ! Well, 'tis pity, to expofe her 

before the Crowd ; fhe has fome Modefty^ 
and I will endeavour to convert her. Mr. 
Thorough-face^ conduft the Gentlewomaii 
into my Drawing-Room,.I will examine 
her by my felf. 

[Exit Thor. and Adr. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. May it pleafe your Wprfhipi 
Mr. Catchem the Conftable has brought a 
lewd Woman to be examined before your 
Worlhip. 

Juji. Is (be a youngs Woman ? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. , 



jfttft. th^ti I wiU gd and ekamine hei^ 
in my Clofet. [j^.vir. 

tspoiiem gets m$ the Juflke's Qhdits 
and J^eah thnt Linii o/CatO.} 

^^ Fathers, we once again are met in 

" Council i 
" C^e/ar's Approach has Tummoa'd us to* 

" gether, 
'^ And Rof^e attends her Fate from oui' 

" Refolves. 

Clerk, Ah, Mn Spdiktn, you are a co^ 
mical Mafl \ I know yon very well. 

Sfoik Do you indeed ? Well ; — ^ and 
ha, -■ — what are you, a Man, or d flbott^n 
Herring ? 

Clerk. I am one 6t the Juftice's Clerks, 
as Ample as I ftand here. Lord 1 I had once 
a great Mind to be an AQor my felf , I 
ccmld rpeak Speeches very well 

^9iL Could you really j Why, we ^ant 
handfbme young Players, and I'll help you 
into the Houie. 

Clerk. Can you indeed? Well,! I 

vow and fwear I'd give any "Thing to be a 

Player. But can you help roe into the 

Houfe? 

Spoil. Yes, yes; Why 1 teach all the 
young hOxxs my felf. Have you a mind to 
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■Clerk. Yes, indeed have I, if you'll get 
me in. V ^^ 

: Sfoil. TIm^I will; but y^pmuil give 
me Ten Shjmngs Entrance. * 

Clerk. /Ay, that I will with all my Heart : 
There is4he Money. 

Spoil., Well ; what are you for? Tragedy 
Or Comedy ? 

Clerk. O Genteel Comedy ! a fbft Lo- 
ver 1 or a Hero now 1 fuch as Alexander ^ 
jQroonokOj ot Hannibal ! 
V. Spoil. Nay, you are too handfome to 
play low Coriicdy.— ~ Well, now I muft 
hear you ^ak. a Speech in Tragedy. 

Clerk. ** Conqueft with Laurels did my 
'* Arms adorn. 

SpiL Hold ; get o' Top' o^the Table, 
and ftpafc it there, then every Body will fee 
yoy. \,lnJit^Bs him how to /peak. 

Very well ! now you (hall hear me fpeak. , 

^Speaks fome Lines out of Alexander 
burlefqu'd. - 

** Thus Newgate y when in Profped, bars- 

" the Eye, 
" Which, pleased and free, wou'd over) 

« Snow-HillBk, 
« To Holbom-Hill, or any Hill as high.^. 
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^ Farewell then Wenching, and the Jokes 
" of Bove, 
• '^ By all the Gods, FU to the tavern ^ 
" move, 
^^ Call for the beft, and pay my Money ; 

^^ down, 
^^ And quite forget that e'er I feor'd a 
*' Crown* , I 

Enter yujiice andThovough-^zcc 
Jufi. Well, Mx.Thorough-face^ let mp 
have your Depofipion, and TU bind em dl 
over together. - [^ads. 

The Depofitions of John Fig Grocer, in 
the Parifh of G^^A^w, and Nehemiah Tho-^ 
rougb'pace^ Conftable, in the faid Parifh, 
depofe before the Worfhipful Juftice^/W- 
over^ That hearing of prophane and unlaw- 
ful Praftices committed in the abovefaid 
Parifh of Gotham^ by afting, of Drolls and \ 
Interludes, they were moved^ by the Love 
they bear to Virtue, and * Piety, to go and 
fupprefs the Afting thereof: And thele 
Deponents fwear, That going into the • 
Stable where they afted, they faw James 
Spoilem fly away with the Devil — — O fad ! . 
Jofeph Idle fing in Womens Apparel: Mary 
Greenjick play a Virtuous Maid.. —- 1 think 
/fee ought to be fent to the Workhoufe.— - 
yohn Martin make Love in a violent Man- 

D % nert 
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per.-'— ^Here's wicked Doiflgs;''^And ^«- 
dtih Hoyden wifli flie might «^ver b© married? 
-rr-^ fad'. Q f*d! — 4«a fUT^w, thefe 
Deponents lay not. 

'Tis! very wejl ! Gentlemen, yew muft 
go into the next Room, and fend for your 
p^ii i for I ani pit>Ug^d to bind yon. aH over? 

[Exeunt* 

Now will I go vifit the Player- Woman, 
for I profeis \ fi«d; iny IjjclinaitoaiHrring. 

:\Kxit, 

Enter Jujiice and AHreJfs. 

AEiu This is forpriCflg : I did not ejf- 
ped^ to have heard fiich Diteovii^fe frQn» a 
PerfoiY of Grav^y, aitd a JMagii^F^te tQ3 ! 
P fie upon it 1. 

. Jufi. AMagiftratql What t^iw* ^9 you 
think I d(»ni't love a pretty Woman? Verily 
|)utl do : Ay, and I — Who q^ teoH 
lipon thpfe Bubbiesj, and not wifli to«-^ 
^hj ah» give me one Kifs. 

ABr. Ob : I fweap XVt call o¥t., 
. Jujt. If you doi, adod i'tt bind yow wer. 
r— p«One Kife more. -—Ah Rogufrl 

^^f/^BgUm- liab* andX^T' H^mMg^. 

Beli, Here's ai;i old w«iWon: G$at i 
; Thar. This is not the firft pciv^t:©: E»ar 
i^iaaiipn of his. 
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ASir. Well, I never naet with Jiny Thing 
ib vicked 

^jf/?. Nor I with any Thing fo teinpt- 
ing ir- — Hayd iiot you better fling dF this 
pr^haoe App^trel, leave your fcandalous 
ProfeflfiiOii, ba a Juftice^ Houfc-keeper^ go 
to Church once a Week, and live in good 
Reputation? 

ASir. How can yOu be fo widked ? ^ 

Juft. Pfha ! you are a Fool; there's 
nothing wkked/ but what iis puhlick: 
-^T^s BOt t^e Sio, hut the Knowledge of 
it^ wlttcb di6rii%ui(bes the Thief from the 
But if every one. were to wear 
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his Confcience upon his Sleeve, I know 
what I know ; nuu-ry> crery Man would 
keep his Hands in his own Pockets, and cry, 
Stand chsur, Brother,. 

: ASlr, This Opinion of every body*s 
Wickednefe is Ofliy a Proof of your own:; 
for: your Eyes being diftempcr^d, c:i?ery 
Perfon feems yellow to you; whkk is itot 
theFaufi of the Objjeft>biut the foul Per- 
i^XQctive you kpk tbrou^ *^ You judge of 
Mankind from your own corroipt Mim^ 
^jA draw Conclfufions from bafe and rotten 
]Pirinckfe& 

Juji. Plha ! this is talking of noihiiog at 
all: What figoiGes a Pint ol cool Reafon, 
when a Maa is ibusd ovex Head and 
•pars in a Hoglhead of fcalding-hot Love ? 
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or chopping of Logick, when he's flark- 
mad to be killing of Lips ? I tell thee, 
Thou haft the worft Notions to thrive by, 
that are : The World is all a Cheat, and 
Virtue but a Difguife, which, *tis tru?, 
ihould never be thrown off, but where a 
Man knows his Company : Do but de- 
voutly caft your Eyes upwards, and 'tis 
no Matter where your Hands are, in Pocket 
or Placket* 

jiar. if I fhould tell this ! 

Juji. I would forfwear it ; and then, 
from our Characters, the World would be- 
lieve it Malice. Od, you don't know me, 
I am a wicked, old Dog ^ 

A£ir. So I perceive. 

Juft. Why, I have fent one Whore to 
the Work-Houfe, when I have had another 
in my Clofet at the fame Time. But we 
muft punilli fome for Examples, or elfe ia 
a little Time the poor People wou'd be as 
wicked as their Betters. ^' . ^ u. 

Bell. Your humble Servant, Mr. Juftice.^^ 
Nay, don^t be ftartled, youi- Worlhip is a 
wicked old Dog. 

Juft. O the Devil! have they over-^ 
heard, all ? Which way got you into my 
Houfe ? 

Bell. By the help of a Difguife, and this 
honeft Gentleman: I was brought in among 
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the Players, and now come to demand 
my Wife's Fortune. 

^ujf. What! have you married the 
Jade, then ? ^ ^ 

BeU. I have. > 

Jufi^ The.Devil do you good with her, 
then. 

Bell. A very charitable Expreflion : 
But, Sir, to make Ihort with you, I ex- 
' peft my Wife's Fortune to be paid down 
^ immediately, or I fhall expoie )^our A- 

mours. 
i Juff. I don t valiie your Spight ; and 

j iince you have over-heard me, you know 
[ what you have to truft to : I can forfwear. 
L it. 

' Thor. I know you are pretty hard- 

mouth'd upon Occafion ; but here are four 
I Witnefles,. of which I am one, a Child of 
your own Teaching, a notable Ter-juroVy 
' and I believe a Match for your Worfhip, 
f fwear as faft as you wilJ. ^ 

Juft. Ah Rogue 1 Thorough-facej are 
^ you in the Confederacy too ? 

Thor. Diamonds cut Diamonds, that's 
all; I'only fervemy Client : Intereft is my 
fundameiitil Principle, as well as your 
Worfhip's ; and for that, I can fwear as 
faft againft you, as ever I did for you. 

Jiyi. O how wicked the World is grown! 
What is become of Honefty, when Rogues 
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